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Lilacs and a Lady.

By CRAWFORD LUTTRELL.I (Copyright, 1920, by the McCluresINewspaper Syndicate.)
0 HE bad toyed Gordon Wilson everS Since She could remember, but
*** hi* attitude toward "her was the
Mae big brother interest that he
showed his own sister, Anne. He
dWeaked her ear and made (un of the
little line ot freckles that dusted her
'aristocratic looking nose. He told her
about his Intermittent spasms of love
for various girls, most ot whom were
vfBtlng favorites. In other words. Gordonloved so.many that Peggy felt there
was some balm for her own heartache
In that very symptom. No affair had
ever lasted long enough to cause her
any real anxiety.
She was having a cup of tea with

Anne late one spring afternoon, both ot
them seated on a big tufted davenport
that was drawn up hospitably before a
cheery little blaze that seemed to take
the chill out of the wide living room
when Gordon came In.

"Hello, girls! I'm just In time for
some jam cake, huh? Say, Peg, I sure
did like that new hat I saw you wearingon F street today. Sorry I couldn't
stop and take you for a spin, but I had

pa rich old prospect from Podunk or
some other equally famous place, and
1 knew If he got out ot my car without
buying It some other enterprising automobilesalesman might beat me to It. I

Hui the deal ever and sold a roadster
besides. Hence my ability to leave the
shop early and play the role ot gentlemanot leisure."
He sat down between the two girls

and helped himself generously to cake
that was piled In thick, luscious slices
On the tea cart He pushed the cart
toward Peggy. "Poiir mo some tea,
child! I need refreshment. How did
you like that girl I had at the dance

jffi a flast night? She's a regular girl, believeme! She's as bright aB a dollar
and she has good looks, too. Did you
ever she such eyes and riich wonderfulhair?"
"Pshaw, Gordon, you've hoard that

she Is worth a cool million," said Anne
:f -Uughlngly. "That accounts for your

Ideas of the golden tint In her hair and
the sparkle In her eyes. You're think

lngwhat that cash will do to help out
in these days of the H. C. L."
. The young fellow set down his empty
cup and looked around Quizzically at
his sister. "Well, being rich wont keep
me from loving her, ot course, Miss
'Romantic. I am going to take her to

" the theatre tonight and then supper at
the club. What are you folks doing?'

"Peg's going to the Winters' big
r' 0 dance with Jim Winter himself. Do

j you know, Peg, Jim's quite mad about
/ /you? Til bet that he proposes to*{ night!"

Oordpn turned suddenly. "Jim Winter!Gosh, he's got ail the money there
K Is, girls. And that home! It's a palSace!" .

//"Peg has a wonderful frock to wear,
'orchid with touches of turquoise about
jft and a huge ostrich fan; turquoise,
too," Anne told him. "You know Jim

/ confided to me last night, Peg, that he
^thought you were the prettiest girl in
ithis town. I'd like to hear what he
will havo to say about you tonight in
that creation."

; I,' Gordon cupped the girl's chin in his
'hand and turned hqr face to the light.
"I'll swear, Peg, you are pretty, frecklesand all! Look at me! Let's see
your eyes!" he demandedPeggyfelt the red creeping up from
her beating throat. Sho put her little
teeth together In an effort to keep her

L vchln from quivering. He was so casual
'about it she must never by any chance
Jet him know that those level -gray
eyes of his shook her heart as the wild
March wind outside tossed tho burgeoningboughs of trees.
Suddenly there was a strange, dawninglight In those same gray eyes that

were so close to her own.
[i "Well, they are pretty, aren't they?"

, asked Anne, watohl-s foe two with a
little knowing smile on her Hps.
Almost Instantly, before he could

frame a reply, Peggy stood up. "I'll
have to fun along now," she said[|S breathlessly. She reached down forLK Jlax Un (fllir/iw «» »«< -* S' *

M flpir «v;» DUIQL 6* <»/ 1UJL BUUIL liidl BUB
- liad tossed on a chair nearby.IH t1 All at once, courage, born o( that
;j Strangelook that had lighted Gordon's

eyes fdr one brlet second, possessed
her. "If I decide to be Mrs. Winter,||apUM, shall 1 call you tonight, even Ir
"1 "I want to be the very tlrst to know,
you dear," Anne acknowledged. "You're
silly it you dou't marry Jim, with hie
good looks and all that money. You'llk be a real princess out ot a fairy tale!"p'.&l *

"I'll take you home," said Gordon.
"My car la on the drive."

'i, "Won't it make you late for your envi;gagement?" -suggested Peggy. "It's
nearly seven n ow," glancing at her
wrist watch.
' "That won't matter," exclaimed Gor
don mechanically.
..."I'll run her home in your car, bud,"bfeered Anne maliciously. "You can beKfSi dressing while 1 am, gone. You'll have
to have dinner, too, you know."
2 .Gordon was struggling Into a lightI topcoat. "Ready, Peg?" he questioned
Is They breathed the heavy fragrance
ot purple lilacs as they rode slowly

_ uuwu lub iuuts unveway oetoro me
house. Stars glimmered brightly overBbead. A little silver sickle ot a moon

- quivered In the west. All the (Hint,
swept music- o( springtime saturates
the so(t night air.

"Lilacs make me think ot you," said
Gordon quietly In a voice that not even
Peggy could mistake for a brotherly
She clasped her gloved hands tightlyIn her lap and looked away where

swiftly moving cloudB seemed to beej^Mcklng the little silver cradle of a
moon In the sky.
"We've known each other ever since

we coulil walk, haven't we, Peggy?"
asked Gordon In a voice that was still

She answered in a monosyllable, not
daring to trust her own voice.
""We've been great old pals, haven't

we?" he continued.
Peggy did not answer, and presently

the machine slid noiselessly to a stop
before the shabby old brick that had
always been home to her. Boxwood
shielded the driveway from the street.
Gordon groped for and found one ot
her cold little hands. It trembled inK bis as he lifted It gently and held It
above his heart.

"Feel anything wrong there?" and
then, at her eloquent silence, he pressMred her hand still closer. "The darned
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Crepe Meteoir
Evening Gown

By CORA MOORE
New York's Fashion Authority.
NEW YORK, March 11..Here Is an

adaptation from a gown worn by MargaretLawrence in "Wedding Belle."
The material Is crepe meteor in a

blue, somewhat softer than turquoise,with a sBvery tone. The hip-yoke la
of plain silver cloth of subdued sheen,while the corslet, which, like most ofthe present day corsages, is fashioned
on a sdft silk brassiere foundation, la
of blue and silver brocade. This corsletis held up by chains of silver cord
and then from the top of the corslet
at the back, there falls a scarf of bluetulle that Is caught up with the Bkirtand from which falls a long narrowtrain of the silver brocade

thing 1b nearly beating out of me," belaughed shakily.
Still Peggy could not find her voice.There seemed to be something thick,binding, in her throat. It contractedpainfully when she tried to Bwallow."If you can't feel It, perhaps you canhear it," he argued, and gently, ever

so gently for big, brotherly Gordon, heput his arm around her, silver fox fursand all, and drew her head In its closefittinglittle turban to a place wherehis heart hammered under her cheek."Oh, littlest one," he whispered softlywhen she did not resist, "It's been
you all the time, and I have been such
a fool I didn't feallze how dear youwere, how blank this old world suddenlyBeemed when I thought of It withoutyou to love. I lore you, girl. Couldyou even think about me as.as a husband?" His big rich voice was tremblingwith eagerness. The little turbantilted drunkenly over one oar ashe strained her to him. "Is.is it JimWinter? He has looks, money, everything.but,girl, nobody could love youas. I do."
"Do you think for one second, GordonWII.. . -

LiiaL i wouia ice any manbut you kiss me . like this?" askedPeggy, suddenly finding her recreantvoice.

BOYS' CLOTHING NEEDEDThe Red Cross wishes bpys' clothingand anyone having some they arewilling to donate for a worthy causemay leave It at the Red Cross roomsor call 42 and it will be called for,There are two little boys at Norwood,one two years old, and the other fouryears, who are badly in need of clothingand snces. Garments of all kind!to fit a ten year old boy can also beused nicely and the Red Cross willbe very appreciative of donations.
His QuietusMrs. Knott.Didn't your husbandrave when, you showed him the dressmaker'sbill?

Mrs. Spott.Rather.
Mrs. Knott.And how did you quiethim?
Mrs. Spott.I 3howod him the milliner'sand then he became simplyspeechless..London Tlt-Blts.
Tests havo been completed on newtype of airplane engine, which wilbe silent, and from which the danger

j or nro in tne air has been removed
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The Polka-Do
The first thing the twins saw itI elephant in a bib, eating breat and ml!
The «lepbant got right np when h<

them to sapper.' "I'm so glad you'v<
ginning to get very lonely."

"D yon have much companyV »!
"Oh, yet, quite a lot," answered tl

and spoons. Til tell yon my storj
my story to my gnesta. But It's the
get tired of it I'm glad you're fresl

Nancy and Nick, wanted to tell 1
shoes, but the polka-dot elephant didi
Tight in.

"I was a circus elephant" he sal<
ped. I had a dear little rider who wor

<

PI
blue cbina bowl. She was very sweet
time her mama tied a bib on her and
And I got to thinking how nice it would
a bib and be kissed. One day I woke
But no one will kiss me!"

"Oh, I will!" cried Nancy, doing
Chant so, htf turned pink to his ears.

"Haye some more milk," he Bald.
"No, thank' you. We can't stay,"

ture. It-you see a stray toy monkey
"Sure," said the elephant, obliging

you come."

I CONFESSION'
(Copyright, 1920,
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Chrys Wants to Go In Search of
"I vow that I will set out In search :

of Daddy under Bpirlt guidance," ,
Chrys said defiantly. "And I will start
as soon as I get a little more testimony
about him." 1

"My dear! My dear!" C exclaimed,
"I have gone through some terrible
experiences which I haven't courted
and haven't wanted, but I am a very
mild little adventurer compared to
you.if you take a ghost for a guide!
I tried, at least, to take along a little
common sense. Surely, Chrys, you'll
never cut loose from your home and
fellow instructions' you obtain vfrom
that spelling board? How about JordanSpence?" (

"I'll do just that," she replied. "JordanSpence loves me as I love him. He I
will humor me." <

"I don't feel so sure about that," I <
said. "For the love of love, Chrys, let 1
us accept all this supernatural non- i
sense.as.as literature. But let us e
not act In accordance with It." i

"It the thing Is true at all, It must
be a guide to conduct," was the re- t
joinder. I was reminded for the Hun- \
dredth time that Bob's only sister is a f
born fanatic when she sets out to have
her own way. They say that she In- :
herlts her spirit from an ancester
whom Queen Mhry burned at thq
stake. j

"Listen to reason, Chrys. We'll hear,
from Daddy soon. He will cable us

again, you'll see, when they make the
next harbor. I, for one, have had all
the adventure I want for a cycle of
blue moons. I'm going to be passive
and not Interfere with the fates. May-
be that is a good theory.it a popular, ,
but none of the Lorimers have ever
experimented with It. Well, I'm going
to. Pretty soon Bob and I are going
to open up our own little house again.
And I am going to drttl with the tide
of lite. I guess I'll be as happy as I
have been while leading a strenuous
life.
"Welcome destiny In however sinistera disguise," quoted Chrys, with a

shrug.
i shivered. I couldn't help It. Our

long talk bad excited me. I knew that
Chrys can be horribly perverse when
her pet plans are not received with
enthusiasm. Sometimes her own respectfor her communications with the
unseen effect her speech and her mannersand she'really looks like a magnificentsybil or prophetess of ancient
days.
Perhaps the conversation with the

ghost had made me creepy. I couldn't
Imagine any kind of a sinister destiny
attached to my pretty little home, nevertheless,I shuddered and had to force
a little vivacity into my voice when I
answered:,

"I'll take my luck a day at a time,
my dear."
'The luck you need is some kind of

a steady job for that husband of
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TURE-S 1|31TWINS
marks Barton

$ Elephant.
Topsy-Turry Land was a polka-dot |

c ont of a blue china bowl,
saw Nancy and Nick, and invited
come," he said, happily, "I was beiked

Nick.
le elephant, gusily setting ont bowls
while yon are eating. 1 always tell
only story I know and my old friends

i onee!"
out the mushroom and their greent'f give them a chance. He started

V

1. "I did tricks and the people clap«a polka-dot dress and ate ont of a

and light as thistle-down. At meal
gave he hread and milk and a klssIbe, to be dalfity like her and haw
up and bere I was, polka-dot and all.

po at once, which pleased the elesaid

Nancy. "We're on an adven,will you let ns know?"
ly. "And I'll tell him my story till

5 OF A BRIDE]
by the N. E. A.)
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Daddy With Spiritual Aid.
fours." Plainly Chrys wanted to get1
iway from our talk about the world of:
mysteries. "Bob has been brushing up'
against some dangerous romances
since he took off his uniform."
"Bob was a dandy business man be-;

tore he was shell-shocked," I insisted.
"He isn't a lazy man.he never was.
He can't help being a millionaire's
son, apd if he wants to study, study,
lay and night."
"He studies only when he hasn't got .1

:o rescue some fair damsel in dls-
.ress," was Chrys' next thrust.
What reason'had she to remind mci

jf that? |
"Bob Is a 100 per cent, husband,

?hrys, and I am going to be a 100 per
;ent. wife. He will play the knight!
STant for no fair maiden, ever ngaln!"
said. But although I tried to beltevo

ny own words I became suddenly
iware of a new flare of jealousy within
ny heart.
Katherlne Miller was at home, I had

leard. Was that tawny-halred tiger'
voman to be, once more, a disguise
or a sinister destiny?

IEaay to Make This I
Pine Cough Remedy t

Tbenaands of families iww by It* f
prompt rrmilt*. Inexpensive, t

and hvci about S>.

You know that pine is used in nearly
all prescriptions and remedies for coughs.
The reason is that pine contains several
peculiar elements that have a remarkableeffect in soothing and healing the
membranes of the throat and-chest. Fine
is famous for this purpose.
Pine couch syrups are combinations

of pine ana syrup. The "svrup" part
is usually plain sucar syrup.
To make the best pino cough remedythat money can buy, put 2'A ounces

of Pinex in a pint bottle, and fill up
with home-made sugar syrup. Or you
can use clarified molasses, honey, or corn
syrup, instead of sugar syrup. Either
way, you make a full pint.more than
you can buy ready-made for three times
the money. It is pure, good and verypleasant.children take it eagerly.
Yon can feel this take hold of a rnnoh

or cold in a way that means business.
The cough may be dry. hogrse and tight,
or may be persistently loose from the
formation of phlegm. The cause is the
same.inflamed membranes.and this
Finex and Syrup combination will stopit.usually in 24 hours or less. Splendid,too, for bronchial asthma, hoarseness,
or any ordinary throat ailment.
Pinex is a highlv concentrated compoundof genuine Norway pine extract,and is famous the world over for its

prompt effect upon coughs.
Beware of subst'tutes. Ask yourdruggist for "2V4 ounces of Pinex" with

directions, and don't accept anythingelse. Guaranteed to give absolute aatit.
faction or money refunded. The Pinex
Co., Ft. Wayne, Ind.
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"The Best Place to

COATS
"vrARROW l?elts are very much in evide:i ^ on many of the Coats of Spring.a
again, many of the Coats are loose i
cape-like with not the least sign of a I
The beauty of possessing a new Coat t
season lies in the r r:tthat youi*s will be
ferent and distinctive from all the oth
you will see if you will select it from <
tempting displays. All the accepted sty]fabrics.all the smart Spring colors
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est as one glance through our stocks ^

prove to you.

$25.00 to $75.00
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Ut hne Quality Spring
iE A PIKER.). BY ALLMAN.
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Shop, After All"

SUITS jl
LL find it both profitable and pleas;to inspect our new modes for
Suits are developed in a host of

it .materials and in so many distinc- \
les it is a fascinating task to make -ViJilections here. If it's a temperamen- "

i ripple or an Eton-jacket style you
four wish may be gratified for disgracesboth of these and every othireof correct fashioning. The prices

;35.00 to $125.00 11
vord about irregular sizes. We "have
d an excel!3ut assortment of Suits
I garments as well) in the large,
zes and in the small, half sizes. Ev- m
nan who comes here is certain to be
tably and correctly fitted.
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ROCKS I
)SF1 a "FVnr»fr flint. tin 11wxxxvv ..xxx ..V.UV.IH/UOUC

r individual charrps. Long lines,
ie?. stra:ght lines and draped lines.
words, lines to suit each and every
figure are represented among our
nally large assortments of Spring |These ne.v modes are fashioned of
satins of various kinds, jerseys, tri-.'ltricolej;te and the ever desirable
avy blue continues to be very much
yet there are other colors.and
patterns, too.very becoming for
vearing.

20.00 to $95.00 11
Largest Assortmefot^BHats is Here Now
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